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PRINCE of WALES. 


* Mrs. A. BEAN. 


OY to the Greateſ/? MONARCH of the Earth! 
4s many Joys as this luſtrous BIRTH .. 
Has Elevated Hearts ! As Endleſs too, 

As are the VOWS we Offer up for You. 
„Oh Happy XING ! to whom a SON is Born! 
What more cou'd Heaven for this-Bleſs'd Land perform? 2 


Long with Prophetick Fire, Reſolv'd and Bold, 
Your Glorious FATE and FORTUNE 1 foretold. 
I ſaw the Stars that did attend Your REIGN, 
And how they Triumph'd oer Great Charles's: Wain. 
Far off I faw this HAPPY DAT Appear; 
This Jubilee, not known this Fifty Tear. 
This Day, foretold, (Great SIR.) that gives you more 

Than even Your Glorious Firtues did be ore. h 


* 


No MONARCH's Birth was ever Uſher in 
With Signs fo Fortunate as this has been. 
The (a) Holy Trinity his BIRT F-D AT claims, 98 
Who to the World their beſt Lovd Bleſſings ſends. N 
Guarded he comes, in Triumph over FATE, 
And all the Shining HOST around him wait. 
Angels and Saints, that do his Train Adorn, 
In Hallelvjahs Sing, 4 AINGIS BORN/ 
Bleſt (5) MARGARET, Scotlands Royal Saint and Queen, (, oo > 
7 The To Great Branch of all the Saxon Line, N 
A Tr Waits 


runted 10 Kandat J aylor, near orationers- fall. 1688, 


2 Charles II. 


ames II. 


Waits on this TA PPT. BIR TA, and does Declare 
He, in her Right to Saxons, is the HEI R. 


in the Fawd Room, by happy Fate brought forth, 
Whete (9) Two Zſtrious KINGS receiv'd their Birth. 


\ N 


Leſſon for the 


Day. 


Matth. 3. 12. 


Appear'd as they were Order'd by Deſign. 

The Firſt, the Holy PROP HET did Unfold 
When he the Birth of the MESS IA I told. 

The Words are Theſe ; (4) His Fan i in his Hand, 
And he: ſhall throughly purge the Floor or Land, 
Gathering the Wheat into the Granary : . | 
Then all One FAITH, at leaſt One SOUL ſhall be. 


he ANGEL next the PATRIARCH did Inform, 


- © That /SAAC, Choſen JS A AC, ſhowd be Born. 


ASTROLOGERS Divine that when the Sur 
Is Mounted to his Full Meridian, 
Tis Lucky to be Born; and does Portend 
Long Life, that can by no Mistortune end. 
Thus, in his Summer-Solſtice views the Light, 
Breaks out, and makes our Longeſt Day more Bright. 


Methinks I hear the Belgict LION Roar, 
And Laſh his Angry Tail againſt the Shore. 
Inrag'd to hear a PRINCE OFWALES is Born : 
Whoſe BROW S his Boaſted Laurels ſhall Adorn. 
Whoſe Angel FACE already does expreſs 
His Foreign CON Y ESIS, and Domeſtict PE ACE. 
While in his Awful little ETES we Find 
He's of the Brave, and the Forgiving N 7 N D. 


All Joy Great QYVEEN! — if to your Happy Store 
Our Grateful Prayrs, and Wiſhes can add more. 
Your Bleſt DELIVERANCE to Congratulate, 
The Adoring World is Proftrate at your Feet. 
Where TEARS of Foy, and Humble VERSE I lay 
Too mean a Trophy for this GLORIOUS DAT: 
Inſpir'd by Nothing but Prophetick Truth, 


They Boaſt no other Fire, no other Worth. 


Full of the FOT, no LINES Correct can write, 
My Pleaſure's too Extream for Thought or Wit. 
Charm'd to Exceſs , alaſs ! I ſtrive in Vain, 

In Scanty VERSE my Tranſports to Explain 0 
Too Yaſt for Narrow NUMBERS to Contain. 
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